Tl)emoJl Umcittahle Tragedte 

A haltci Souldicrs, haog him on this tree, 

And by his fide hisfruit otBaftardic, 

Touch not the boy , heis of Royall blood* 

Lffct. Too like the Syreforeucr being good, 

Firft hang the childeidiat he may fee it fprall, 

A fight to vexe the fathers fonlc withall. 

Getmealadder,Z.Mr/ 0 s fauethe childe. 

And beareit from me to the Emptefle : 

If thou doe this, He fliew thee wondrous things. 

That highly may aduantage thee to hearei 
If thou wilt not, befall wn^at may befall, 
Ilefpcakenomorcbutverigeanccrot you all. 

LuciHs* Say on, and ifit pleafe me which thou fpcakft, j 
Thy childe lhall liuc, and I will fee it nourilht. 

Aron. And ifitpleafe thee? why affuie thee A«cw, 

Twill vexe thy foulc to heare what I fliall fpeake; 
ForImufttalkcoftnurthers,rapcs,aHdmattacres, | 

Adts ofblacke sights, abhominable deeds, I 

CotnpIotsofitiifchiefe,treafon,villanies '| 

Ruthfull to hcare, yet pittioufly performd, | 

And this fiiall all be buried by my death, || 

Vnleflcthou fwcarctomeniychildelhallliuc. j| 

Lnetfis . Tell on thy mindc,I fay thy childe lhall liue. : | 

^ro»*Swearetbathclhall,andthcnIwillbegin. | 

Lucius. Who Ihould I fwcavc by, thou belceucft no God, | 
That graunted, how canftthou b'eleeue an oathi 
'Aron. What ifl doe not, as indeed I doe not, 

Yet for I know thou art religious. 

And haft a thing within thee called confcicnce, 

With twenty popiih tticksandeeremonies. 

Which Ihaue feenc thee careful 1 toobferue, 
Thercforelvrgcthy oathjforthatiknow | 

An ideot holds his bauble for a God, | 

And kctpcs the oath which by that God he Iwcares, ^ | 






ofTimAndroMcud", ' 

To thatTlcvrgc him.: therefore thou lhalt vow 
Bv that fame God, what God fo etc itbc 

That thou adoreft, and haft in reuerer.ee. 

To faue my boy , to nourifn and bring mm vp. 

Of clfe I will difeouer nought to thee. 

Lucius. Eucn by my God I fweare to thcel will* 

Aron. ? irft know thou, I begot him on the Emprcilc, 
Lucius. Oh nioft infatiatc luxurious woman I 

Tot this was but a deedc otchantie. 

To that which thou lhalthcateofme anon, 

Twas bet two fonnes that murdered ’B<sJfuPus^ 

They cut thy fitters to'ngueandrauifiit her, 

Andcuther hands, and trimdheras thou faweit. ^ 

X»c/w,Ohdeceftafclcvillaine,cairftchouthattnmming 
Aron. Whyfliewaswa{ht,andcut,andtrimd, 

And twas trim (port for them that had the doing of it, 

Lucius, Ohbarbcrousbeaftly villamcshkethy felte. 

Aron. Indecdel was their tutor to inftrnfl them, 

That codding fpirit had they from their mother, 

Asfureacardcascuerwonnc the fee: 

That bloody aiinde I thinke they learnd of me. 

As true a dog as euer fought at head : 

Well, let my deedes be witn csofmy worth, 

I trayndc thy brcthcrcn to that guilefull hole. 

Where thedcad'Corpsof5rfj(/i.«»«r lay : 

I wrote the letter that thy Faiherfoundj 

And bid the gold within the Letter mentioned, 

Confederate with the Quecnc, and her two fonnes. 

And whaf not done, that thou haft caufe to rue. 

Wherein 1 had no ftrbke of mifehiefe in it* 

I playd thecheatcr for thy Fathers hand, 

Andwhenihadit drew my felfcapart, 
Andalmoftbrokemy hart with cxtrearaciaughtcr, 
loried me throus:hthei:reuieofawaU, 


